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a home for treatment-----She stood, now, waiting for some

word of compassion, some movement expressive of pity. But
Madame Dezaymeries, rigid and silent, listened to her like a
judge upon the bench. She was wearing a knitted cap of black
wool, and her neck was enclosed in a right tulle collar with a
white edging. Her thick eyebrows were twisted in a frown
that gave her a hard expression. Her grey hair, drawn tightly
back from the temples, gave the effect of having been flattened
by the constant wearing of a nun's coif. Perhaps at that
very moment Fanny may have been remembering the hot-
tempered girl who, years ago, used to lecture her, and how the
blood would suddenly rush into her colourless cheeks and flush
them red: was seeing again the young rose-tree whose every
bud had been cut and hoarded for the harvest of the Lord.

*Tve divorced him," stammered Fanny. "I had. every right to
do so. I really think, Therese, that you are the only person in
the whole world who would feel like this about it Don't look
so relentless. ..."

Madame Dezaymeries remained icily aloof. The Irish woman,
by this time thoroughly ill at ease, stood tidying her hair. She
dared not look at her hostess, but almost in a whisper continued:

"What will you think when I tell you that I have married
again? Is it a sin to want to be happy?"

Madame Dezaymeries silenced her with a gesture:

"That's enough! Say no more! I am not sitting in judgment
on you, Fanny, but you must leave this house. For years I weakly
listened to the promptings of my heart. I realize now the enor-
mity of my crime. If I turn my back upon you it is not because
of anything I feel. Another's safety is at stake, and for him I shall
be held responsible through all eternity... . May mine be the
guilt, and mine alone!. ,, I beg you to forgive me. I shall never
cease to pray for you, to suffer for you . , . but you must leave
this house, Fanny!"

She opened the door, summoned Octavie, and told her to get
the concierge to carry down the bags and call a cab.